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are the miracles of St. Charles Borromeo, and in the
vault beneath is his body before the high altar, grated,
and inclosed, in one of the largest crystals in Europe.
To this also belongs a rich treasure. The cupola is all
of marble within and without, and even covered with
great planks of marble, in the Gothic design. The win-
dows are most beautifully painted. Here are two very
fair and excellent organs. The fabric is erected in
the midst of a fair piazza, and in the center of the

city.

Hence, we went to the Palace of the Archbishop, which
is a quadrangle, the architecture of Theobaldi,   who  de-
signed much for Philip II. in the Escurial, and has built
much in Milan.    Hence, into the Governor's Palace, who
was Constable of Castile.    Tempted by the glorious tapes-
tries and pictures, I adventured so far alone, that peep-
ing into a chamber where the great man was under the
barber's hands,   he sent one  of his   negroes   (a   slave)
to know what I was.    I made the best  excuse I could,
and that I was only admiring the pictures, which he re-
turning and telling his lord, I heard the Governor reply
that I was a spy; on which I retired with all the speed
I could, passed the guard of Swiss, got into the street,
and in a moment to my company, who were gone to the
Jesuits* Church, which in truth is a noble  structure,  the
front  especially,   after  the  modern.    After   dinner,   we
were conducted to St. Celso, a church of rare architec-
ture, built by Bramante; the carvings of the marble fac-
data  are  by  Annibal   Fontana,   whom   they esteem   at
Milan equal to the best of the ancients.    In a room join-
Ing to the church, is a marble Madonna, like a Colosse, of
the same sculptor's work, which they will not expose to
the air.    There  are two sacristias^ in one of  which is a
fine Virgin, of Leonardo da Vinci; in the other is one of
Raphael d'Urbino, a piece which all the world admires.
The Sacristan showed us a world of  rich  plate, jewels,
and embroidered copes, which are kept in presses.

Next, we went to see the Great Hospital, a quadran-
gular cloister of a vast compass, a truly royal fabric, with
an ^ annual endowment of 50,000 crowns of gold. . There
is in the middle of it a cross building for the sick, and,
just under it, an altar so placed as to be seen in all
places of the Infirmary.nied with Mr. Waller (the celebratedra ArundeUana.
